REBUILDING   AFTER   BATTLE
miserable little creatures, glad to be "free/ thankful
to be saved.* half-starved and unused to luxuries
such as bread and bully beef, they eat ravenously.
All prisoners are well fed - at first - because It makes
them talk or, at least, revives the long lost tastes,
as later It may be necessary to consider withholding
the princely fare for purposes of extraction.
What with these raids and trench tours, we are
not Idle* Apart from training in the field there is
the convivial association between the gunners and
ourselves to be kept up, while^ In Bailleul^ the social
and recreational centre^ later to be reduced to ashes,
we dine and wine at regular intervals, en masse. The
more personal and private revels are not left out.
It is not reasonable to expect the youngsters to keep
the trenches for England intact^ and their chastity
Inviolable at one and the same time. He who hopes
to wage war without wine and women Is living in a
fool's paradise^ for there are no half-measures In
war, try how one will.
While In the neighbourhood of Bailleul, despite
the greatest care, our "other rank' casualties from
venereal give greater cause for anxiety than our
losses in the line. At last we catch the culprit - an
infected girl who hops from camp to camp and ditch
to dyke like the true butterfly that she is. Then all
Is well. The officers are better off. Comparative
luxury, knowledge and armour stands them In good
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